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CHAS. M. STRUVEN & CO.,

STEAMSHIP, FACTORY
AND

MACHINISTS’ SUPPLIES.
WHOLESALE

GROCERS AND
SHIP CHANDLERS.

Brokers and Commission
Merchants For

MENHADEN FISH SCRAP

AND FISH OIL.
{14 §. FREDERICK STREET., BALTIMORE, MD.

Established In 1862,

C.S. SCHERMERHORN & SON,

Recelvers, Shippers, Dealers,

FEEDS, LINSFED MEAIL,
BEST STONE LIME IN

Also Distributore of
THE PURINA POULTRY VFEEDS,

127 and 129 Cheapside, (Near Pratr serects RALTIMORE, MP.

VIRGINIA LAWS QoM PLLIYD Wi 15,

SASH, DOORS AND BLINDS,

WINDOW AND DO )R FRAMES,
HARDWARE, PORCH AND STAIN WORK,
PAINTS, OILS AND GLASS.

CLARK SASH & DOOR CORPORATION,
FRANK T. CLARK, Pres. and Manager,
Cor. Plume and Randolph Sts.,
NORFOLK, VIRGINIA.

GRAIN, HAY,

MEAL,

COTTON SEED
BAKRELS,

e T T L A S N ST IR T e e M

THE HAWKS-MAUPIN CO.,

SASH, MANTELS, PAINTS, BUILDING,
DOORS, TILING, OJLS, PAPERS,

BLINDS, GRATES, GLASS, VARNISHES,
MOULDINGS, BRACKETS, ETC.
115-117 HIGH STREET, PORTSMOUTH, VA.

FRANK T. CLARK COMPANY, LTD.,

Sash, Dyora and Blinds,
Paints, Oils and Glass,
Cabinet Mantels, Tiles and Grates
Paroii and Naoonset Roofing and Sheathing.

WRITE FOR PRICES.

FRANE T. CLARK (0., Ltd.,
16-98 BROOKE AVENUE. NORFOLK, VIRGINIA.

MONUMENTS AND GRAVESTONES

IN MARBLE AND GRANITE.
We pay freight and guarantee safe delivery.

As we employ no Canvassers or Agents no commissions must
be added to our prices, therefore we can use first class material
and finish it right.

LARGEST STOCK IN THE SOUTH,

When in Norfolk eall on ua.  You will find what you want; see and
Fnow what you are buying and ean gt it quickly,

THECOUPER M1 RE2ELE Wil e,
(Estahlisl o 3
1569 to 163 Baak >, Norfolk, Va

“A VIRGINIA COMPANY FOR VIRGINIA PEOPLE”

We are a Virginia Company and can give you the Lest that money can buy
in Life Ipsurance. Guaranteed by our Mother State, *VIRGINI A, {o be a:
good as the best. R100,000.00 in bonds deposited with Treasurer of Vir-
:ginia at Richmond, as a guarantee dnd protection to Policy Holders. Our record
-can be learned by reference to Department of Insurance at Richmond. A Lifi
Insurance Company that can operate in Virginia, under its laws, and to pass the
‘inspection of its Insurance Department must be good. : ! e

Our representative will call on you shortly. Let him explain our policies
henif you can better yourself elsewhere, don’t insure withus. “NUFFsEL.’

Our reference is Virginia’s best people.

SECURITY LIFE INSURANCE C0. OF AMERICA.
STATE OFFICE
220-28 Seaboard Bank Building,
NORFOLK, VIRGINIA.

B. H. BAIRD,

CENERAL FIRE INSURANCE.
ROSTOFPPICE AND "PHONE— WARSAW, VIRGINIA

Representing Comparics having combined
assets of over XK1 1.000,000,
TAMBURY BREMEN FIRE INSURANCE €0,
WIRGINIA FIRE & MARINE INSURWNCE ©O..
SPRINGFIELD FIRE & MARINE INSURANCE €O,
WIRGINIA STATE INSURANCE (0.,

“ Yeura)

Hamburg, German)
Richmond, Va.
Springfield, Mas-
Riehmeond, V.

THE CREAT POLICY-KCLBERS’ CO.

? 1. th is It that the Union Cent u!, while Its preminms are low, ean pe
the largest dividenda ?

1st. Because the company fs chole- (n sslecting Its riaks, Conseqnence
2, With what result?
Company.
C. P. PALMER axp ® 0

«rw death rate.
2nd. Because for twenty yvears It hws realized the hichest Interest rate,
? We furnish maximum fnsarance o1 minimum cost,
Before takMg Life Insurance writr for rates In the great Polley-holde
NORRIB, Kilmarnock Va
mm:*&. C. RALL, Molnck, Vi
M. 8. STRINGFELLOW , Rinnay, Va.

" THE RUBICON.

One other bitter drop to drink
And then—no more!

One little pause upon the brink
And then—go o'er!

One sigh and then the lib’rant morn
Of perfect day,

When my free spirit, newly born,
Will soar away.

One pang and I shall rend the thrall
Where grief abides,

And generous death will show me all
That now He hides.

And lueid in that gecond birth,

1 shall discern

What all the sages of the earth
Have died to learn.

One motion and the stream is crost,
So dark, so deep!
And I shall triumph or be lost
in endless sleep.
Then onward. Whatsoe'er my fate,
I shall not care.
Nor sin nor sorrow, love nor hate
Can touch me there,

—Willam Winter.

THE CASE. OF
CAPTAIN GEROME.

(By 8. Roland Hall.)

YWe were in the smoking-room of the
steamship Atlantis, on the way to Ber-
muda, and were discussing a recent
notable disaster in the Sound where a
captain, after ramming a schconer,
abandoned his ship in the first boat,
leaving the passengers to shift for them
selves,

“It seems to me, gentlemen,” said
the gray-bearded man, who had brought
up the subject,” *‘that the world is going
backward in more ways than one. We
never heard of the old-time ecaptains
showing the white feather in times of
danger. They lived up to the unwritten
law and stood by their ships to the last.
How wuhout it, Captain Dodge? Don't
you think I'm right?"’

“*Well, wir,” said the captain of the
Atlantis, a ruddy-faced man apparently
well into the fifties, ‘“*perhaps you are
right in a way; but we forget, sir, we
forget."*

He tilted his chair back and went on
in & reminiscent way: *‘‘I don’tsuppose
any of vou gentlemen ever heard of the
case of Captain Gerome, did you? Prob-
ably you never heard even of his ship,
the Cecilia. Well, it was a long time
mo."

We drew up expectantly, and the
captain, thus encouraged, proceeded to
give us an account of one of the
strangest incidenta of the sea that it
was ever my fortune to hear related.

**The Cecilia,"’ said the captain, “‘was
a single-screw steamer of 4,000 tons,
running between New York and Lisbon,
At that Lime, she was only about six
years old and a pretty fair ship as ships
went then—which I should have said
was in 1879. [ was her second mate,
and had served nearly a year under
Captain Gerome when this thing hap-
pened.

““We were sailing from Lisbon to
New York with a cargo of fruit and
general stuff, and something like sixty
passengers. We had made the Azores
und were about ten hours out, I should
say, when we ran into a stiff gale that
blew us out of our course and soon had
us guessing.

““Gerome was as fine a seaman as
ever trod the deck, but he had his fail-
ings, and one of them whiskey. He had
started a spree before we left Lisbon,
and had kept it up pretty steadily. When
he was that way, he was & bad man to
work with. Whiskey, you know, affects
men differently. Gerome was one of
the kind that it shuts up. He would
be as mum as a clam until he broke
loose, and then hell broke loose with
him. Those of us that knew him
knew it was best to leave him alone as
much as we could in such times.

““‘As soon as we had got well under
way after leaving the Azores, Gerome
went to his room and locked himself in,
and no callsor anything else got him out,

“We had our hands more than full
soon after we struck that gale, and
things got so bad along toward midnight
that we lost control of the ship at times.
Both Farley, the first mate, and I tried
to get the captain out, but it was no
use, He bellowed out at us once or
twice, and that was all.

““Well, sir, about half-past twelve we
went up ona big one and came down
with a bump that set all the passengers
wild—brought the few that were in
their bunks out with little or nothing
on. The ship pitched, then struck again
and stayed. The gale hadn't been on
more than six hours, and there wasn’t
any shoal charted anywhere near where
we ought to have been. Rut there we
were bard and faet on something, with
the sea piling in over our starboard
quarter and the water popring in
through a big leak in the forward port
side.

“Our rafts and some of the boats
were swept off first thing, and the leak
gained on our pumps so fast that it
looked as if the ship weren’t good for
more than sbout an hour,

**The night wasn't o thick but that
we could see it seemed to be a reef off
some island shore that we had struck,
and after a while it seemed best to get
off as many of the passengers as we
could put in the few boats we had left.
Then we tried again to get the captain
out and would haye broken the door in,
but the fool yelled out that he would
shoot the head off of anybody that came

in. We believed he would do just that
thing, so we let him alone, and went to
work, trying to get out our boats,

““The gale wasn’t getting any worse,
but it was bad enough, and we had a
time trying to manage the passengers.

In spite of all we could do, we lost the

first two boats before we could get any-

body in them, which left us with just
one, and that was hardly big enough to
hold the women and children, with two
men to man the oars.

‘“We were standing by, waiting for
the best time to put the people in and
get this boat off, when all at once 1
heard something louder than anythiug
we had heard from the passengers, and
down through that pile of scared people
came Gerome, pistel in band, yelling
for everybody to make way.

““We didn’t know what tack he was
taking, and so didn’t try to do anything
until he was right up with us at the rail.
Then Farley, seeing he was clean crazy
with whiskey, caught him by the arm.
He laid Farley over the head with that
big pistol and jumped into the boat.
Then he covered me and ordered to cast
off.

*‘I don't think I am exactly a coward,
but I knew the kind of man I was deal-
ing with, and I thought I had steered
my last trick, sure. ‘Damn you, shoot]’
I said. But he didn't. He reached
down into his pocket, got out a knife
and slashed the ropes. The boat drop-
ped into the water, stern down, with
him climbing up on the seats toward the
bow, and that was the last we saw of it
as a boat.

“‘Strange things happen. From that
time on, the wind seemed to let down,
and our leak didn’t gain on us. Assoon
as the sea allowed, we heaved a lot of
bags and stuff over the port side, got
some down to the leak and choked it,
so that we were finally able to patch
the hole.

‘““We had gone ashore with the tide
almost at full ebb, and had slid up
against a sort of shelf of the reef, and
that was why we did not beat in & great
deal after we struck. When the tide
ran to flood the next morning, we backed
off without much trouble by lightening
up a little forward. Our sternwas well
off in deep water and the rudder and
screw weren't hurt at all. About an
hour after day the weather had cleared
up, and we could see plainly that we
had been blown up against a little island.
It wasn't a new island either, for there
was a pretty good growth of trees on
it. The wreckage of our boats and
rafts was scattered all along the shore,
which was, [ should say, about a thous-
and yards from where we had struck
the reef. There wasn't a sign of the
captain,

“We thought there might be some
chance of his being washed ashore with
the wreck of the boat, so after we
pulled off, we put the Cecilia out well
and, going slowly, and sounding all the
time, we went entirely around the littie
island, searching the shores with our
glasses. It was only about half a mile
around. There wasn't anything living
in sight except a lot of sea-fowl. We
didn't have a boat to send ashore, so we
held a little council with some of the
passengers, decided we had done our
duty, and sailed on—getting into port
two days late but without any further
mishap.

“*But that isn’t all of my story, gen-
tlemen. Thisis the strange part. Fifteen
years afterwards, 1 was master of a
ship sailing on the Atlantic coast from
Halifax to the Gulf, and put in one May
at Metaghan, a little place on the shore
of St. Mary’s Bay, Nova Scotia. I had
been there once before and knew some
of the sea-faring folks. 1 was walking
around with old Captain Murray down
near the water front when he said *Well,
the silent man is still watching.” ‘The
silent man?’ said I, not knowing what
he was talking about.

““‘Yes,” said he, pointing down the
beach, ‘don’t you know about him?'
Then he told me that this man was the
curiosity of the town. Years before,
he said, early one morning some of the
townspeople found this oild man dressed
in rags and mats made of grass, with
long hair and beard, huddled up on the
sand, with just a spark of life in him,
while not far away was s sort of Robin-
son Crusoe boat built of all kinds of
timber. He had only one whole leg,
the other being off up to the knee. They
got him into a house and thinking he
was dying, sent for a priest. All the
priest ever got from him in the way of
information was his name, But as hegot
stronger, he wouldn’t tell even that—
wouldn’t say a word, in fact. Folks
there thought he understood what was
said to him and could talk, but for some
reason wouldn’t. People speaking dif-
ferent languages talked to him—a lot
of summer people get around to that
little bay every year, you know, but if
he ever understood any of them, he
didn’t give any sign. He wasan in-
telligent looking fellow, was neat and
didn’t give much trouble—knew how to
take care of himself, but he just wouldn't
talk. When any one tried to make him,
he moaned, and if they kept on he
would throw himself about like a young-
ster. He had lived there about eight
ryears at that time and was a sort of
public charge. Once they talked of
sending him to the almshouse, but the
people that were taking e¢are of him
finally eoncluded that they wouldn’t send
him awsy. You know how folks are
around little seaport towns. They said
he showed that he had been brought up
as a gentleman and they thought it
would break his heart to be sent to the
almshouse. He spent most of his time
during good weather down on the beach,
looking out to sea.

“Well, sir, the thing interested me
mightily. 1 had never heard anything
like that before, but there was the man,
and I'd believe anything old Captain
Murray said. 1 asked the Captain
what the man had said his name was,
‘Gerome’, he says. Well, that about
took my breath out of me. ‘Great
Heaven, man’, 1 said, ‘that can’t be
Gerome; I sailed with Gerome in '79,”

““Then he got all excited,

“We talked the thing over a while,
and then | went over to the old fellow

sitting there on the beach and spoke to
him. As soon as I set my eyes on his
face, I knew it was Captain Gerome.
There wasn’t any dovbt about that.
But if he knew me, he didn't show it.
I tried to talk to him, but couldn’t geta
word from him any more than anybody
else, though he did look in my face a
long time in 2 half absent-minded sort
of way. At last I said, *Captain, your
ship wasn’t lost; she came through all
right after all, and there weren't any
lives lost.” That didn’t have any more
effect on him than what I had said
before, so we went off and left him.

‘“That was five yeurs ago. I heard
last fall that he was still living there at
Metaghan, but was getting very feeble
and did not go out of doors any more
except in very fine weather. They tell
me that he still hasn’t spoken a word,
and excepting what [ told them up
there, they don't know any more about
him now than they did the day they
found him on the beach nearly dead.”’

The Captain finished, and weall puffed
silently, listening to the dash of the
water against the bow as our ship tore
her way along through the light night
sea. In our minds we could see that
lonely island, with the water-fowl cir-
cling around, and the disgraced man on
the beach, thinking,. looking. Finally,
the gray-bearded man spoke: “Don't
you think you might have been mistaken,
Captain, about its being Gerome?"

‘*“No, gir,’” said the Captain, *I never
forget a face that I have known well,
It was Captain Gerome, all right. I
know that as well as I know I'm living.
A shark probably bit his leg off when
he was in the surf on the reef that
night, and he must have been huddled
up somewhere behind the wreckage of
the boats when we were looking for
him with our glasses. How he got
along there on . that little island for
seven years with one leg and sailed that
distance in such a craft as he had is one
of those things we'll probably never
understand, but he did it somehow.”

““What is your theory”’, asked another
of our party, “‘as to how he came to be
in that mental condition when he got
back, that is, not able or not willing to
talk?"’

“Well,”” said the Captain, thought-
fully, “‘you know that’s & thirg I have
thought of a thousand times. I've
waked up in the night many a time,
thinking about it. I don’t know, sir.
Maybe the loneliness and the remorse
that e puffered while he was there
made him lose his memery and his mind
partly. That's what I think it most
likely,sir, But that'sjust my theory of it.
Nobody knows~—except Captain Gerome,
and maybe he doesn’'t know now."’
———————

WANTED--Bucorss MAGAZINE wants an ener-
getic and responsible man or woman in Irvington
to collect for renewnls and solicit new subserip-
tions during full or spare time. Experlence un-
neceusary. Any one can start among friends and
scquaintances and bulld up & paylng and perma-
nent busl with pltal, C lete outfic
and Instructions free,  Address, “"VON," Suceess
Magazine, Room 104, Success Magazine Bullding,
New York City, N. Y.

THEY WERE STUBBORN.

A Story lllustrating the “Setness” of
the Cernishman.

Your Cornilshman can be very “set”
and stubborn. His determination of
spirit is more remarkable than admira-
ble at times, though It may be amus
ing.

Mr. Hook, the late royal academician,
was once, says Mr. W. H. Hudson in
his book on the “Land's End.,” on the
sands at Whitesand bay, working at a
marine plcture, when two natives came
up aod planted themselves just behind
him. There was nothing the artist
hated more than to be watched by
strangers over his shoulders in this
way, and pretty soon be wheeled
around on them and angrily asked
them how long they were golng to
stand there.,

His manner served to arouse thelr
spirit, and they replied brusquely that
they were golng to atay as long as they
thought proper,

He insisted on knowlog just how
long they were golng to stay there to
his annoyaunce, and by and Ly, aftet
some more loud and angry discussion
one of them Incautiously declared they
would stand at that very spot for ap
hour.

“Do you mean that? shouted Hook,
pulling out nis waich,

Yes, they returned, they would not
stir one inch from that spot for an
hour,

“Very well” he sald and pulled up
his easel; then, marching off to a dis
tance of thirty yards, he set it up
again and resumed his painting.

And there, within thirty yards of
his back, the two men stood for one
hour and a quarter, for, as they did
not have au watch, they were afrald of
going away before the hour had ex-
pired. Then they marched off.

Franklin as « Swimmer,

In 1726 Benjamin Franklin was
working as a printer at Watts', geap
Lincoln Inn Fields, and taught two
shopmates to swim “at twice golng
into the river.” With them and some
of thelr friends from the conntry he
pald a vislt by water to Chelsea, and
“in our return,” he recorded., “at the
request of the company, whose curl-
oslty Wygate had excited, 1 stripped
Aand lenped Into the piver and swam
from pear Chelsen to Blackfriars, per-
forming on the way many feats of
activity, both upon and under the
water. that surprised and pleased
those to whom they were novelties.,”"—
London Tatler.

N S LI
Money Comes Inm Bunches
to A. A. Chisholm, of Treadwell, N. Y., now. His
reason is well worth resding: “For & long time |
suffered from indigestion. torpid liver, constipa-
tion, ner wa, mod g 1 debility,” he writes,
“I couldn’t sleep. had no sppetite, nor ambition,
grew weaker every day in spite of all medical
treatment. Then used Electric Bitters. Twaelve
Now | can attend to business every day. it's a
wonderful maedicine.” Infallible for Stomach,
Liver, Kidoeys. Blood and Nerves. 50c, at all

“TO DAY.”

If you have kind thoughts for me,
Think them of me to-day;

Do not a proerastinator be,
Wait not "till I've passed away.

If kind words for me you have,
Say them tome to-day;

A rough path you'll help to pave,
Wait not "till too late I pray.

If for me you have good deeds,
Do them for me to-day;
Think not of my later deeds,
Don’t, I beg of you, delay.
— Harold Edmonds.

THE REPORTER ON THE SOUTHSIDE.

The CiTIZEN’S reporter made an inva-
sion of the Southside and for a day or
80 sojourned in the ancient town of
Urbanna. Though written down as
ancient Urbanna, it bears few of the
marks of decrepitude, save some very
ancient and venersble buildings and
trees, relics of days when the town
started as a contemporary of Philadel-
phia. Though both were founded, so
legend has it, the same year, Urbanna
has marks which distinguish it from
some Virginia towns which, starting
an the county road go up one side of
the street and down the other, for it is
well formed, with wide streets gnd
spacious openings. Urbanna creek,
which is its port of entry, is a beauti-
ful bit of water, shut in and land-lock-
ed, but with deep water and salt at
that. It has the Virginia oyster for a
basis, 80 to speak, and these have the
characteristics peculiar to those of the
Rappahannock in general—a flavor that
tickles the palate as few bivalves else-
where can. Two steamer landings are
made in the creek and one just outside
—West Urbanna, a mile away. The
Rappahannock, here three miles wide
and deep enough for the biggest sort of
navigation, is a grand stream and if in
England would have hugh ships and
busy cities on its banks, and Urbanna-
ites are still dreaming of the day when
the ships will come, the towns built
and a boom more steady and successful
than that of the Virginia Valley of
years gone by will be started.

But the town is after all a rather
busy one, with some 12 or 15 stores and
places of business, some of them big
ones. Here some retired magnates
have settled and made homes that vie
with any for real magnificence. State
Senator Cochran, of Pennsylvania, has
a splendid farm and fine mansion just
across the creek, and Dr. Kilmer, of
*“Swamp Root' fame, is spending a lot
of money on an old estate, with many
workmen building & mansion and he
also has half a hundred laborers devel-
opiag his farm.

Three miles away is the old Colonial

church, **Christ Church,’” built in 1640,

the original walls still standing and so
solid that they look as if they might

endure through the ages. This county

(Middlesex) has been fairly well devel-

oped, and the farms are, many of them,

in fine condition. The land is well

adapted to truck-raising and only needs

a little help, but here as elsewhere the

great trouble is to obtain labor. It is

the same story all through Tidewater,

the river and bay tempt the workman,

and fish and oysters are too tempting a

harvest to be resisted. But most of

the oyster-folk are thrifty people and

have good dwellings and comfortable

homes.

It is not commonly known that when

McClellan was planning his campaign

against Richmond he seriously contem-

plated and in part arranged to make

Urbanna his base of supplies, but af-

terwards decided on West Point, 18

miles away, so Urbanna was saved

from a dire affliction.

Here is the home of the Southside

Sentinel, a breezy and up-to-date week-

ly journal, and its proprietor, Mr. Ry-

land, has all the cordiality of the genu-

ine Virginia country editor.

I heard no politics in Middlesex.

People seem to feel that the Democrat-
ie situation in the county is satisfactory

and safe,

Like many of the Tidewater locations
on the Virginia rivers not a few of the
men of our State who have been lead-
ers in state and national politics have
had this as their birthplace, and we
might make quite a list of names of
those whose voices have been in past
days influential in shaping the opinions
of the country.

How's This!

WeofferOne H ed Dollars it i for any
case of Catarrh that cannot be cured by Hall's
Catarrh Cure.  F. J.CugNey & Co.. Toledo, O,
We the undersigned. have known F, J. Cheney
for the last 16 years, and believe him perfectly
honorable in all business transactions, and finan-
cially able to carry out any obligations made by
his firm., WarLmng, KINNAN & Marvin,
Wholesale Druggists, Toledo, O,
Hall's Catarrh Cure is taken internally, acting
directly upon the blood and mugous surfaces of the
system. Testimonials sent free, Price, 75c. per
bottle. Sold by all Druggista,
Take Hall's Pamily Pills far constipation,

HOW HE RAISED PRIZE CORN.

Mr. Berkley D. Adams, of ‘‘Red
Oak,”” Charlotte county, who won the
championship corn prize, amounting to
about $450, for the best ten ears of corn,
with about 500 exhibitors competing,
raised his corn on an exclusively high-
land farm. He won in competition with
the Valley of Virginia and the low-
ground corn producers on river and
ereek lands.
He used no fertilizer on his corn crop
this year. The corn was grownon land
that had been in corn three years with
erimson clover, seeded at the last culti-
vation of the corn and fallowed in the
spring for the following corn crup.

He uses only pure-bred seed, and has
been selling considerable corn for seed
purposes.

drugrgiste.

Mr. Adams plunts hig corn flat, and

runs the cultivator through it two or
three times,

The prize winning ears were selected
from a field of twelve acres by pulling
off about sixty ears and carrying them
out of the field and narrowing the
| selection to the ten ears he placed on
exhibition. He did not grow the field
in the expectation of competing at the
fair, and decided to enter the competi-
tion only a few days ago.

The corn-growing farmer learns these
lessons from Mr, Adams:

The finest corn can be raised on up-
lands.

Crimson clover, sowed at the last
working, restores nitrogen to the soil,
and, when turned under, gives the hu-
mus content that adds life to the soil
fand makes available plant foods that
would otherwise be unavailable.
Pure-bred seed is superior to other
seed.

Flat cultivation is superior to ridge
cultivation.—Richmond Journal.
——
The Bed-Rock Of Success

lies ina keen, clear brain, backed by indomitable
will and resistless enerwy. Such power comes
from the splendid henlth that Dr. King's New Life
Pills impart. They vitalize every organ and build
up brain and body, J. A. Harmon, Lizemore. W.

Va.. writes: “They are the best pills 1 ever used.*
26¢ at all druggrista.

TO DESTROY DOGFISH.

An enormous number of lobsters,
erabs, mackerel and seup, to say noth-
ing of less valuable fish are destroyed
every year by various marine pirates,
foremost among which are two species
of dogfish. If those ruthless and vora-
cious rivals of man could be extermi-
nated, his industry would be more rich-
ly rewarded.

A policy which would give a commer-
cial value to the dogfish, thus furnish-
ing an inducement for capturing it is
suggested. The liver of the dogfish
yields several quarts of oil, which is
said to be the equal of codfish oil. The
skin may be employed as emory pa-
per and also as a covering for such
articles as books and cardcases. The
fins and bones furnish a superior
grade of glue, and as the flesh lacks
the unpleasant flavor which is charac-
teristic of shark’s flesh itis often eaten.
There is today in Halifax an establish-
ment which cans dogfish and sells the
product as “‘ocean whitefish.” Finally,
the dogfish can be converted into a fer-
tilizer, and factories at which that
business is conducted have recently
been opened in three places in Canada.
Dogfish abound on the Atlantic coast
all the way from Cape Hatteras to the
Maritime Provinces. At least half a
dozen American States are interested
in getting rid of them, but to persuade
the states to co-operate is a task re-
quiring time and trouble.

———— e
Frightful Fate Averted

“l would have been a cripple for life, from a
terrible cut on my knee cap.” writea Frunk Dis-
berry, Kelliher, Minn,, “without Bueklen's Arnica
Salve. which soon cured me.”” Infallible for wounds
cuts and bruises, it soon cures Burns, Scalds, Old
Sores, Boils, Skin Eruptions, World's best for
Piles, 25¢. at all druggists,
s k.
Can't Be Cut Off With a Shilling.
French parents (or, at anll events.
those with more than 2 shillings to
dispose of by will) are precluded from
the gratification of cutting a mutinous
child off with a shilling. A reserve is
established by law which no testator
can bequeath away from his offspring.
A Frenchman with one child can dis-
pose of balf his property according to
his pleasure; the other half must in-
evitably pass to the child. Those with
two chlidren can dispose of only one-
third of their property, those with three
children of one-fourth, and so on ac-
cording to the slze of the family.
Stern parents occaslonally seek to
evade the law by subterfuge, but the
dlsposal of property In France is
hedged round with so many restrie
tlons that family black sheep are rare
ly mulcted of their legal inheritance.—
London Mall,

Not the Same.

The new minister was making a duty
call at the home of one of his flock,
and, taking a little six-year-old miss
upon his knee, he said, “Now, my dear,
you want to be a Christian, like mam-
ma, don't you?"

“No, sir,”" was the unexpected reply.
“I would rather sing in the choir—
Chicago News.

Indulgent,

“Her husband is very good to her.”

“Is that so?’

“Yes: he does everything to please
her, even to talking back when she’s
looking for an argument.”—Detroit
Free Press.

They Pass I,
“l suppose the deacons im your
church pass the plate®”
“Yes; they even go so far as to cut
it absolutely dead. I've never yet seen
any of them put in a cent!"—Puck.

Should Die For Her.
Her—You don't love me! Him—I1 do.
I've just had my life insured, haven't
I? Her—Yes; but it would be just like
you not to die.—Cleveland Leader.

What is called liberality Is most
often only the vanity of giving, which
we like better than the thing we give.
—Rochefoucauld.

A s50-cent bottle of

Scoit’s Emulsion

given in half-teaspoon
doses four times a day,
mixed in its bottle, will
last a year-old baby near-
ly a month, and four bot-
tles over three months,
and will make the baby
strong and well and will
lay the foundation for a
healthy, robust boy or
girl.

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS

Send 10c., name of paper and this ad, for
our beautiful Savings Bank and Child's Sketch-
Book. Euch bank contains a Good Luck
Fenny

SCOTT & BOWNE. 409 Pearl Street, N. Y.

SHINGLES! SHINGLES!!

We keep constantly on hand 4, 5, and
6 inch cypressahingles st 'nwest prices
W. A.Daxeros & Bro., Weems.

O. J. HAMMELL CO..
PLEASANTVILLE, N. J.

Designers and Manufacturers of Artistic
Memorials in Marble and Granite.

OFFICES—Atlantie City, N. J.; Phil-
udf-llg:ﬂ)ia, Pa.; Whealton, Va. Address
H. ker Hale, Agent.. Whealton.

- Lo
SAMFPLE OF OUR WORK.

This monument was designed, exe-
cuted and erected to the me of
Dr. Lawrence Gunyon Mitchell, at ﬁm-
ham Baptist Church, Richmond Co., Va.

PROFESSIONAL,

R W. PALMER,
» PDENTIST,
(Bank Building.) KILMARNOCH, Va.

e e

Dl{. G. H. OLIVER,
RESIDENT DENTISY,
[RVINGTON, VIRGINIA,

(OMoe over Bank,)

Nitrous ) xide Gas sdministered.

Appolntmmonts for sittiogs of any length

should be made severa. dny b wdVRlics
erms: Cush,

W. T. MaYO,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
Hsaug, Va,

H. B. CBASE,

SURVEYOR,
KILMARNOCK, Va.

All weork seccaratel

y and promptl
done. Plats made y

“’AHNER BALL,
ATTURNEY-AT LAW,;
MowaskoN, LANcAsTER Co., Va,

Will practicein all the Courts of this and
adjoining countclos.,

romptattention gives to all leya)l busines

W McDONALD LEE,
(NOTARY PUBLIC,)
CIVILENGINEER ANDSURVEYOR

TRVINGTON, VA,

Lands surveyed and ‘r-nu made. Kstl
mates, Plans and Spocificutions for Pridg-
and Viaduct work and constructions of e
desert tt.'i«ml. Topography snd Draughtio=
pec 08

Tickling in’

Jyou? But it hangs on!
edies don’t take hold. You

liver

“Just a little tickling in the throat!” [Is that what troubles
Can’t get rid of it!

mething stronger
regular medicine, a doctor’'s medicine. Ayer's Cherry
Pectoral contains healing, quieting, and soothing proper-
ties of the highest order. Ask your doctor about this.
No alcohol in this cough medicine.

the Throat

Home rem-
—a

need so

J.C. Ayer Co., Lowell, Mass.

positively prevenis good health. Then why allow it to continue? An active
isa great preveative ef disease. Ayer's Pills areliverpills. What does your doctorsay?



